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	Distractions

**Pre-ghoul reveal. I literally have no excuse for** **this.**

...

Nishiki never studied in the library. It irked him to be surrounded by so many people who were constantly fighting over the same books. University students, he decided, we're like vultures, constantly circling, hovering, waiting to attack. Almost like a ghoul! He scoffed to himself, amused by his own joke. As a pharmacology student, Nishiki was lucky enough to have access to one of the science offices. It had computers and a small but sound selection of books. Enough to write his assignments on anyways. The most important thing about the office however, was that he could drink as much coffee as he wanted! There'd be no old hags shouting at him about the minute possibility his coffee might grow a mind of its own, jump out of the can and damage all of the books.

That didn't mean when he worked in the office Nishiki was a model student. In fact, often, he was quite the opposite. Most people on his course preferred the buzz of the library which meant he was usually working alone in the office which brought its own special distraction. It was a distraction that he liked. He liked it a lot.

...

'You'll never be a doctor at this rate.' He said smugly as the door to the office creaked open.

'Rude! I've studied plenty today already, and I had lectures this morning. What've you done? Apart from sit here all high and mighty with your coffee cup.' Kimi retorted as she crossed the room to lean against his desk. He couldn't help but laugh. Kimi always tried to be as snarky as he was but she never managed the bitterness to go with it. She was too kind hearted, still Nishiki admired her efforts.

'What's the cup done?' He asked still amused, moving the half empty cup before she had a chance to knock it over, ruining all the work he'd managed to do before she'd arrived.

'You drink to much coffee...' she mused as she counted the empty cans on the windowsill.

Nishiki tutted, 'Stop distracting me' he reached for the keyboard purposefully.

'Oh please, you're the one who texted me, remember? Kimi come and save me from myself!' She continued in a mocking tone, pretending to text on an imaginary phone. Nishiki pushed against the side of her hip playfully, making her lose her balance.

'I could distract you more you know,' she promised toying with the fabric of her skirt and lifting it slightly. Nishiki's gaze dropped to watch her hand. Subconsciously he turned his chair so they were in line with each other. Kimi smiled to herself before moving to straddle his lap, crashing their lips together.

...

'It's not a competition Nishiki!' She whined as his hand moved further up her thigh bunching up the fabric of her skirt around her hips.

'Lucky for you - I'd win.' He answered trailing kisses along her jawline.

'Are you sure about that?' She whispered in his ear as she rubbed against his growing erection, 'You seem to be having a little problem Nishiki.'

'Little?!' He spat indignantly, pushing Kimi back so she would be easier to glare at.

'Big.' She promised, eyes darkening before leaning in to kiss him once again.

Kimi was intoxicating, he needed to be inside of her. He kissed the column of her throat and a small moan escaped her. He wanted her to be louder. Nishiki moved his hand from her hip to the place she needed it most. Soon she was panting in time to his ministrations, rocking against his hand until her pants turned to moans. It was his favourite sound and made him painfully hard. Kimi reached down blindly to find his belt.

Before she could undo his belt, Kimi screamed, shattering his ear drum and ruining his train of thought.

'Kimi! What the fuck?!-'

'HELLO!' A cheerful voice echoed around the room as the door bashed against the wall.

Kimi shot of his lap so fast she almost kneed him in the groin. He didn't realise humans could move so fast. Nishiki turned his head sharply towards the intruders.

...

Nishiki was irritated. Not only had he been interrupted, but it was by Nagachika, who was annoying at the best of times, plus his best friend Kaneki, who it turned out was the freak who smelt like a female ghoul. Nishiki continued to glare as Hide rambled on about needing a dvd. A dvd he was sure was not worth the scolding he would get from Kimi about still not having a lock on the door.

He begrudgingly began to look around the office. He was still feeling frustrated from having Kimi writhing against him not 10 minutes ago and if he was being honest he was also hungry, since that Touka bitch ruined his meal the other night. His phone buzzed and a message from Kimi announced she would no longer be able to show her face at Kamii and she hoped he was proud of himself. He sighed. It looked like the office was going back to its original purpose as a work space. Shoving his phone back into his pocket he opened another drawer and found the dvd. He slammed it shut again, neither of them deserved it.

'I must have left it at home.' He lied.

Nagachika made a noise of complaint. Apparently he really needed it.

'Fine, we'll walk to mine it's not far.'

Kaneki started to panic, obviously not trusting him not to eat his best friend.

'You come too then.' He responded nonchalantly.

Nishiki was going to teach them a lesson about what happened when people invaded his territory.

**I need to stop pretending I can write smut. Someone stop me D:**


End file.
